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Dorothyl(ne;ementvJlp'' Chilton:, ""He

that "heaaAn'aiarried
sendaift-paotocfMrs- ? 3rowtt-M- ' thatof
bli.' .telegraphs

to visit him. Arthur confesses to the
Browns, becsing; their .consent Intro-
duce Jlrs. thrown as his wife, and her
husband as'a. boarder, to which they axTee.
Bauer, detective, who is on "Double
Cross-- " traiCboards with the family.
Uncle arrives and". Insists on christening;
Brown's baby "Thiddeus," nearly caus-ln- r

riot.
Arthur temporarily forgeis-hei- "mar-

ried." and makes love toJJorothy.
Brown's mother-in-la- arrives and-ma-

things hum. .
Arthur1-desperate- locks

Crane In luY room! tmtn, after" the Christ;
enlng. 'wheiiuocJe.Iearnith-baby's- ' .name.
Is" "Margrijeritifc:' .Mrs:. BroWn"v.becomes
hysterical, uncle sees her husband,.co'm-fortlng-"

her. and tells Arthur rhls wife
Is. making love to of the . boarders.

trf
I

l .
ut

:

-

J- -

,

K

Af

f

.

(
.to

a

a ".

one
Channceyi witnesses Jt love scene between
Arthur-nor'iHrotn- r ana Tens unci., Uncle Indignantly tejls.mother-ln-la- w that
the owner, of was found 'mak-
ing love to his ward. Mother drags the

"Browns Into the room, and uncle natural
ly. denies he accused Brown, as, he thinks
Arthur, is the husband and owner. Dur
ing the mix-u- p. Bauer suddenly identl-
lies and arrests Chilton. In the excite
ment, the nephew and ward disappear.
Uncle . receives word they are" married,
and when they return, after explanations
all around, imclc rives them his blessmg.

, ."The- - Stlrmp Brothers."
The cast Ranse, J. W. Johnston;

Yenna. His Sweetheart. Edna Payne;
Ranse'a foster father, Hal Wilson.

Ranse and Tenna are lovers, but in
secret, because their fathers are arch-
enemies.

The young ranchman goes to town for
supplies and while saves., a much

"begrimed hobo fronj a beating at the
hands of theVtown gambler. Curler, the
tramp. Is made drunk by the .'cowboys,
and crawls iinto Ranse's wagon to sleep
it off. When Ranse arrives home he
nnas Curly. A feeling of, sympathy has
been aroused in his near! for Curly, the
bright-eye- d hobo, and he gives him food
and shelter. The next morning Curly Is
carried protestlngly into the yard,
dumped In the trough, and made to
scrub himself thoroughly. He emerges
a One Jooking, lntellgent, happy-go-luc-

individual, and becomes an Immense
favorite with the bunch.

A dance is held in town and Tenna
sends Ranse a note to met her. By mis
take his fatber gets it. The old man
writes to Tenna's father threatening to
km him if the two marry. Old Curtis,

-

f

the "sirr s father:. Is . equally militant. In
turn told Truesdale 'forces the- boy to

ke oath.-- The, lovera partv
Ranse, in inT.through, tne bureau,

yellow? sheet signed Ban-set-t"

TTrttesaale."'' and, ..reading as ol--

Sras, born: his "right
hand lacks a finger.."

Hunting up the old, family servant, she
tells him That, thirty years ago, while
her .master was fighting for his1- - lands.
hlsToung wife died. leaving-.alltqebab-

hnv whn wax his father's onlv comfort.
I The bov was stolen ' br two drunken
sheep herders. The father was-.near- t-

broken until theyfind a deserted naDy on
the ranch door steps one day. and. tak
ing It In. he reared it as his own son.
Bans tells his foster father that he has
learned and that he cannot stay' any
longer. The old man is heart-broke- n,

but the boy Is 'Arm. While Tie is talki-
ng slowly through 'the' yard, he en-

counters" Curly. Suddenly Banse's, star-
tled gaze falls upon .Curly"" hand, and
he sees It has but four fingers. Soon son
and father are' reunited while Ranse Is
now .free, to, marry.

- Fleeting Views.

There are oceans of new and complex
ways of knocking the, moving picture
game., but I think the method which
makes both patrons ofLthe pictures and'
exhibitors indignant. Is that which dis-

guises' Itself behind "representation of
the people." This department claims to
represent the public, the "exhibitors, the
exchange men, and incidentally the views
oi, tne --writer, upon tne local moving pic-

ture field. But we don't feel that Just
because we represent the 'dear people"
that we must Jump on something. We
.will always plead-an- fight for the best
in motion pictures and we are always
strong for whatever is good in the game
and If we have to agitate something, if
we have to start some sort of excit-
ementwhy it will be an agitation of en-

thusiasm and praise, for praise is cer-
tainly due. generally speaking, to every-
thing connected with the moving picture
game. This department will always be
found in favor of constructive criticism
tut not destructive agitation.

The hearts of all the feminine ad-

mirers of the manly hero of the Essanay
films' must have beat rapidly yeste'rday
for Mr. Francis X. Bushman spent a
few hours In our midst. Mr. Bushman,
who is taking a brief vacation, after
working steadily for several weeks In
new photoplays, said that he had stopped
off In Washington because he had been
Informed there was an exhibitor's ball
here last night He Is on his way to.
New Tork to attend the big convention
there. The next Important picture In
which Mr. Bushman Is featured, which
'wiU arrive In Washington soon. Is "One
Wonderful Night."

Jessue Hayakaws. Japanese leading
man of the New Tork Motion Picture
Corporation. Is a native of Tokyo. He
Is well known In this country as a direct-
or of Japanese drama and a brilliant
actor. For six years he has been dra-
matic interpreter of Japanese character
to the American people. His favorite role
Is T6koramo in "The Typhoon." and his
ambition Is to become the foremost pro-
ducer of Japanese photoplays In this
country. Mr. Hayakawa graduated from
a college- - In Japan. He is an
athlete, fond of .swimming and boating,!
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"jul-Jltsu- or Japanese wrestling. Re-
cently he married Tsuru AokU his lead-
ing lady, with whom he starred In the
great Ince production, "The Wrath of the
Gods." ,.

Grace Cunard. who plays the title role
In the "Lucille love, the Girl of Mystery
series of picyires now-be-ing produced
br the Universal Film Manufacturing
Company, can swim, ride, drive an auto-
mobile, shoot a eun with remarkable pre
cision, and do numerous other stunts
which are rarely among the accomplish
ments of women. Miss Cunard has one
falling, however. She is deathly afraid
nf mltfA unrt rats.

During the staging of one of the "Lu-

cille" pictures a few days ago. Miss
Cunard was shown hiding from pursuers
In the hold Of the ship. Rats and mice
were sUDDOsed to scamper about over
the sacks of grain which formed the
ship's cargo. Because the real variety
of rats, would not stay within range of

Pthe camera long enough to be photo
graphed, a half dozen tame wniie rais
were secured.

AH went well until the rats were In
traduced Into the scene. Then Miss Cun

rd fled nreclDltously. She refused to
return until the rats had been gathered
ud and taken away. All efforts to In
duce her to play her part in the scene
with the rats scampering about were
futile.

"I am afraid of rats and I'm not a bit
ashamed of It." declared Miss Cunard.

POSTAL EECEIPTS HTCBEASE.

Receipts of the Washington Postofflce
during May totaled J151.310.M. This Is
an Increase of nearly 5 per cent over the
figures for May. 1J1X The receipts,
itemized, were: stamped paper, 1140.713.3;
second class postage, J3.71i.S6: third class
postage. 7.9U box" rnt, J1S.69; sale, of
waste materia, JSS.63: sale of stamped
paper In fractional lots, tX.11.

Cartajrena. Bolivia. Is to have an In
dustrial and agricultural exposition, No--
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Queries and Comments.

Mevtas picture follewera arc
lavtled to snbmlt their Uqnlrles
aad nnanli to the Mstloa
Picture Editor aad are request-
ed to write oa but oae aid of
the paper.

.Motion Picture Editor: Since It seems
to be the habit of your readers to of-

fer suggestions to the motion picture
department, may I give a Httlo Idea
that I have been considering for some
time? Why not start an "appreciation
column" In connection with the movie
page and permit the fans to contribute
prose or verse on their favorite and pet
actors and actresses? I think that It
would be a "go." I, myself, have com-
posed a sonnet to Mary Plckford and
anoth'er to Helen Holmes and will gladly
contribute these two as a starter If the
editor will open the column. I always
read your comment and query column
and am sure that every "other fan In
Washington enjoys It as much. In fact.
I have heard numbers say so. I am
getting acquainted with your regular cor-
respondents almost as intimately through
their letters as If I knew them person-
ally and I am sure that I would enjoy
a friendship with any of them." Why
can't the moving picture fans of Wash-
ington form a club? Dramatic clubs are
formed, rent their own theaters and
put on their own shows, why couldn't
a movie club go as well? If this letter
Is not too long I trust that you will
publish It It might give an Idea or
two, which I modestly say might be of
some Interest to movie fans, for certain-
ly all the Ideas that I read of theirs
are vastly Interesting to me.

FAN FAN.
Fan Fan The comment column Is open

to the readers for letters In prose or
verse of their appreciation of actors and
plays as well as for Inquiries. It you
will send the verses you mention I 'will
be delighted to publish them.-and- i am
sure they will be of great Interest to
the readers. A dub, such, as you de-
scribe, would be Why
do you not organize one and the motion
picture editor will be a charter member,
if you will Invite me. that Is. We have
already received some raovle verses which
will be published shortly.

Motion Picture Editor: For the past
ten years my wife and I have resularlv
been patrons of the moving picture shows
of Washington, nothing keeping us away
from tnese interesting entertainments.
and In all our experience we have been
always well treated at every place that
we have visited, and have never expe- - '
nencea aucn irouDie as set rortn dv some
of tm- - nml. rs . i
party signing herself "Vivian" In yes- -
terday's Herald stated that at one of
the theaters a very selfish man smoked
all during the performance and blw
smoke In the faces of all In aleht. neoDle
kept time on the backs of chairs andmany others read aloud the writing on
ine screen. Some people are always

for the
kick shows bow

of my never over the moral
show.

did not apply for
on tV.

like taking off my hat to for It
saved me the trouble of reading It My
wire ana go to some picture al-
most every and enjoy them,
are annoyed, and we pay

attention the pictures that
never know what Is going around us.

A LABORING MAN.
Tou Idea Is all the best qf all.

If yon don't know that annoyances
It Is safe bet that they won't annoy
you. Maybe "Vivian" was In summer
park where great many men smoke.
A confirmed follower of the movies like
yourself, however, must appreclato how
annoying Interference with en-
joyment seems. But we with you
that It Is best overlook that sort of
thing" where It Is possible to do so.

Editor Motion Picture Department: The
decisive conciseness -- of H. L. B. In her
arraignment of "movie very

to be admired, but some do
not believe she Is so she sounds.
And so venture to Insert feeble nlea
Jn behalf of said pests. am one myself.

Know speak. ever
to those denouncing pests that the

keeps time to the music does
so because, whether consciously sub-
consciously, he has the music "In his

scotemo

y..t
rj w"jv I &Avr i .s.-t"- ! -'- irs-.-l 'iT

boneaA and' even-whil- e' gazing the
'and 'probably worrying the

rent, he is iiotlng.and enjoying the musts
(whether it's worth. or not)? Also, does

ever occur: to the' nbnpesU" that the
person Who Ireads "aloud that which is
evident to- all probably does so In order
to" get the 'sequence more clearly fixed
In his own mind, and not because he
egotistical or .thoughtless of others? As
for the woman' who leaves her bat on
perhaps order to snatch few precious
moments, for' the movies, she has had to
get her 'husband's dinner and fix the
baby's bottle before she left home, and

did hot have' to put the necessary
finishing touches lo her coiffure? And
the people who chatter- and laugh
heartily It lovely ,to ses others en-J-

themselves? For' my part I. would
much rather have watched the editor, of
the" "query column' chat cheerfully to his
companion (if be really enjoyed It) than
to watch' many moving pictures I've en-

dured. May suggest to those not shar-
ing these opinions with me Is;
after all, very simple thing to move

the Isle and sit behind some one
who Is conscientiously and courageously
endeavoring to get his nickel's worth of
pictures?

This letter-- la unpardonably long and
frightfully Illogical, but whether It Is con-
sidered printable or not, could not re-
frain from writing It L. E. S.

Dear L. E. 8.: Even though cannot
find sweeplngly- generous Justifi-
cation for the "pests" as you do, still
am In sympathy your viewpoint
Maybe, you nave also glared at Just
because you were Vchatting" with
friend at the movies. The people who
contribute to our discomfort while we are
enjoying the pictures, should be
"squelched," but maybe the'- - scuelchees
are not as Infamous as they been
written about L. Q.

Motion Picture Editor: Since ,you say
In. recent Issue that the Moving Picture
World has referred to suggestion for
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Fifty ago today a truce was de-

clared between Gen. Grant and Oen. Lee

for the purpose of searching for the
wounded and burying the dad on the
battlefield of Cold Harbor.

For five days from early June 3 to (
p. m. June 7 the dead ana naa .u
between the of the contending arm-
ies. The number of wounded left upon

the field after the fighting of J. In
which Grant had thrown 73,009 men
against Lee's works in an unsuccessful
assault had numbered about WOO. Many

of these crawled at night to safety.
Through heroic efforts of and
soldiers others had been removed under
fire, but several hundred had remained.

The groans of these as
they lay dying in sight of their compan-

ions in the .open ground between the
lines, or- - hidden In bushes or swamps,
had been.gh.m.hiyitm had plied their Jtfies
steadily, on both sides, and after thejlrst
two days' the Federals had given up their
attempts to rescue tne wounaea. un i
third day the groans became weaker and
weaker. The unfortunates on the field
were Joining the dead among whom they
lay.

The reasons for the delsy In obeying
the Impulses of humanity and succoring
the wounded at Cold Harbor are to "be

found in a point of military etiquette.
On S Gen. Grant had sent a letter

to Gen. Lee. under flag of truce, suggest-
ing an arrangement by which either side
could send unarmed men with stretchers
when no battle was for the pur- -. . j- -j .

.Pse oi euccoruiK me .h.Ing up the dead. The form of his letter
was such as to suggest a mutual conven-
ience. Gen. Lee rejected the proposal,
but stated that If Gen. Grant applied for
a suspension of hostilities In the usual
manner he would be happy to grant the
retjuest.

Graat Forced to AU Favor.

was weighing the effect of the form of
the

A request for a was counted an
ndmIs!on of defeat Gen. Grant endeav-
ored to avoid making It On Jane 6 he
wrote Oen. Lee that he would send out
parties under a white flag between 12 m.
and 3 p. m. to collect the wounded and
dead, and would Instruct his officers that
Gen. Lee "be to do the same."

Gen. Lee replied that If either party
wished a truce he should ask for It "by
flag of truce In the usual way." and that
he had directed that any parties sent out
by Gen. Grant under white flag be
turned back. ofGen. Grant replied that "the knowledge
that wounded men are ndV suffering from
want of attention, between the two
armies, compels me to ask a suspension
of hostilities for sufficient time to collect
them say. two hours." the time to be
fixed by Gen. Lee.

Gen. Lee granted the request and fixed
the time at from 8 to 10 that evening
(June 6). For some reason not clear, his
reply did not reach Oen. Grant
afterJO. Further correspondence resulted
In an arrangement for a time from 6 to 8

on June 7. By that time most of the ofwounded between the lines had perished.
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a'revlv'al, of fHms, perhapsyou, ,may dig
deep, into "the, past, say two
years "ago; 'aod tell me What company
produced thsIJgbt Bri-
gade." "Edison, metalnks..

My. reasonfor calling this up Is
It war"such a thrilling example,

of the" forcebf historic drama. Of course,
we "are" all" familiar-wi- th
poem; when you were, a small boy. prob-
ably your teacher made you stand up
wriggling and "spout" Jt before the class,
and we all have, heard how' "cannon to
right of thern, and cannon, to left of
them, volleyed and Sundered." The
point here W. however, that I never
really had thought ot It
as a poem. "But.;when I saw. those gal-

lant troopers charging through the "val-
ley of death.'- - vjhlle the cannon on the
heights above, on both sides, rained
down destruction upon their ranks for
the first time I fully realized that all
this had actually happened; before It
had Impreesedme only in a dim, his-

torical way.) '
And. when on 'thesereen appeared the

words, "some one "bad blundered." I
first realized the awfulness of responsi-
bility, for the "next scene showed the
group of generals with their field glasses,
and the" horror and consternation on

Two Declared Betweea Gem. Great
Gen. for tie Purpose Seirckiag for Woeaded Burpig

Battlefield Cold Harbor Horrors Field.
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antiquated,

Tennyson's

before-exc- ept

their faces as. they saw what was hap-
pening., And the Illusion was so perfect
that .1 sat there stunned myself, by the
magnitude of the disaster.

Here lies the. value of the actor's art:
It Is a noble profession.

Do you suppose the producing company
would revive this. If requested?

HINDA BURKE.
Dear Miss Burke; We will try to as-

certain when the "Charge of the Light
Brigade" was produced, and by which
company. We will also suggest its re
vival. Thanks for your letter apd your
Interesting comments. I don t think our
query column would look quite natural
without either you or L. E. S. as con-
tributors. . L. G.

mc)
Northern writers of the period endeav-

ored to place the blame for this delay on
Gen. Lee. It appears, however, that he
acted strictly within his military rights.
It was a time when even the most urgent
can on numanity would not Justify hun
In yielding any moral advantage to Gen.
Grant "Nothing Is plainer than thatGen. Lee was fairly entitled to all themora and military advantages to be de-
rived from the fact that he had beaten
off Grant's assault." writes Gen. Francis
A. Walker, a conservative Northern his-
torian.

The truce having been granted by Gen.
Lee. orders were Issued In the Federalarmy directing corps commanders to
send out under white flags medical of-
ficer with stretcher bearers to bring in
xne oeaa and wounded. The order for-
bade intercourse of any kind with theenemy and requested medical officersand their attendants "not to converseupon any subjects connected with mili-tary operations likely to give any in- -
.viiuaijuu io me enemy.

At the hour agreed on nin- - ....ialong the hostile lines, and the stretcher"'n issued rrom the Federal worksand entered on a labor of revolting hor-ror.
The ardent sun of five days had causedthe bodies to become greatly swollen andto turn black. The corruption of theflesh was nameless. A sickening efflu-vium, like nothlnc else nn n.j

the air. The strongest of the stretcher
"v-.- .:. inurea 10 ine horrors of the bat-tlefield, turned faint.

To steel the men's nerves for theirwork it was deemed necessary to Issue aration of spirits.
While the bodies were being gatheredup, long trenches were dug. and to these

r? burdens.
t"tcher bearers brought their

hS1.'?- - "UIe Chance for "cognition.
there some comrade could cer- -

l!fr. P,ac where his frlnd re Jclhim. An officer was recognized
.t C',0rl,hls coat: but for th mostpart were consigned to acommon grave "in one red burial blent",..!?' "rt"B man waj founl on theOne poor wretch had survived bysucking the dew from the grass besidehim. He had lost all consciousness oftime.

While the stretcher bearers were goingabout their solemn duties the soldiers of
l ,MTvme makin ,he mo" of

entered Into conversa-tion from their respective lines, andwherever opportunity offered came to-gether to shake hands nr or.- -. t
trade. The Confederates greatly desired'
.;"- ..'"--" lne raaed Virginiatobacco. Old copies of the Northernnewspapers were exchanged for copiesor Richmond naDers. At nn. .i. .

P.nn.v1l , 0f ,he E1Khty-event- h
Regiment drank the healthAbraham Lincoln in the company of aSouth Carolina captain who at the same

tS.m .J: . nralln ot Jerrerson Daviiiijiic tue truce was in nmn... ....
federate soldiers wanrt.r- - ,. .. 'ti 1..,,, - ".- """" ""!-- ...... , aevcrai puces. Theywere deserters who wished to give them- -

Durlng the truce a mriv nf .. n
tAfnatm nffln.B
U"..."1 r:"v4' "a. " Privates were t

at Federal headquarters. They. .nan vim a a U t." "" "" evening oeiore think-ing the truce was then on-- ln search forthe body of Col. Kenneth M. Murchlson,
h E'Shth North Carolina Regiment

and had been captured. Gen. Grant noti-
fied Gen. Lee of the mistake, and or--rtr......... tViot.. lit,... mAn i.. . . .mwi uu &eni oacK lo thelaucommand. This was done af jer the truces

tuntiuucu, as n was advisable topass them through the lines after dark.The duty of returning them devolved
upon a staff officer of the Sixth Corps.
Cot Thomas W. Hyde. He found thetask a delicate one. It was then mid-night .and how to make a flag of truce
visible he did not know, Proceeding to
the front or a New Jersey brigade he re-
quested Its commander. Col W. H. Pen-
rose, to stop the Are on his front and
see If the enemy would not do the same
After a while they ceased firing, and ColHyde stepped over the works.

"1 want to see the rebel commander."
he shouted.

"For God's sake, say Confederate."
continued CoL Penrose.

Hyde obeyed, and the hall was an-
swered. Col. Hyde was requested to wait
until Gen. Lee could be communicated
wth. He sat down in a half-fille- d grave,
and waited In "stench and horror." It
seemed hours before anybody came.-- He
"could hear a low buzz In the enemy's
rifle pits. What if they "should resume
firing? After a time, two-di- forms-appeare-

In the darkness' 'and resolved
themselves Into officers of a Mlsslssinoi
regiment They at down beside the Fed
eral officers and talked with them. He
then brought out his eight. Confederates,
and they were returned .to their works!
The Federal, officer then made his way
back to the point where' he bad left his
trenches and hostilities were resumed.

ft i Llseeta Rcaossiaatv.

DAWH Off BESTTJY

Ton- eantt tell what "might; hare- hap-

pened had not Matt Moore, clientlesa
lawyer, used "kerosene, one cnlU afternoon
to, goad the heating facilities .,ln .Mrs.
Jones' boarding' house. Perhaps, In view
of the fact that destiny'usually Juggles
her pawns In a fashion quite autocratic
the result would have been the same.
Perhaps not.

However that may" be,. Matt Moore was
blind. A doucha of kerosene, 'a few sticks
of kindllnc wood f and a match' bad
proved a disastrous combination, and
after the excitement and Mrs- - Jones had
subsided and the Insurance had been col-
lected, the doctor declared Matt would
bet blind for life.

John Stone, his' partner. recelvTjdthe
news' philosophically and asserted he
could work for two. John was "a ne'er-do-we- ll:

not that he loved Blackstone
less, but because be loved John Barley-
corn more.' When Mrs. Jones evinced
anxiety concerning a blind man's ability
to pay his board bills. John pointed with
pride to a mysterious- thing which he
called his law practice' and assured- her
she need not worry.

Flo. the maid In Mrs. Jones' establish-
ment was less optimistic. She had wor
shipped Matt More from atar. qui ine
struggling young lawyer, obstinately de-

voted to legal commentaries and other
stupid things, had been blind to the
choice morsels she had smuggled to his
desk from Mrs. Jones" pantry. She had
concluded she was too slight and too
unimportant to be noticed by a man who
read leather-boun- d books. And now that
Matt was blinder than ever before. Flo
almost gave up hope.

But after the dinner dishes had been
washed and certain dlsqultlng and snort-lik- e

sounds proclaimed that Mrs. Jones
was taking a siesta. Flo would steal
away to the apartment In the second
floor rear and read the newspapers and
the legal Journals to Matt Moore.

One afternoon an epochal event took
place. Matt, seated In the creaky old
arm chair and listening Intently while
Flo read to him some grim witticism of
an Arkansas circuit Judge, clumsily per-

mitted his hand to come In contact with
hers. Flo blushed and her voice began
to falter.

"Queer," mumbled the blind man. toy-
ing with her fingers. "I could almost
take oath it is the 'same hand."

Why. Mr. Moore, what do you mean?"
asked' Flo, making a despundent effort
to release her hand.

"It was that day when I I lost my
sight." enlightened the lawyer. Tou re-

member there was an explosion and they
carried me out unconscious. While I was
lying there on the floor and Just before
everything turned dark, I thought no,
I'm almost sure ot It that somebody-ra- n

Into the room and with a great deal
of difficulty dragged me out In the hall-
way. It was somebody who had a hand
Just like this one. I can't be mistaken.
I would know the touch of It among a
thousand hands."

Flo drew a quick breath and blushed
furiously. "Guess you must be mistaken.
Mr. Moore." she suggested, wondering
how a man who had never noticed her
flowers and titbits could recognize the
touch of a hand.

She fumbled through the remainder of
the Arkansas Jurist's decision and laid
the Journal aside. She .rose to go, but
Matt seized her band.

"Why are you so good to me." he
demanded, "and what is your name ana
what do you look llkef

"Did you never see me?" There was
a trace of reproach In her voice. "I usd
to tidy up your room every day and
and

Matt was forced to admit that he had
been stupid enough not to notice her.
Forgetting that she had answered none
of his questions. Flo tripped away.
nmmliln. fn rfturn the following day.

That evening Matt tried to draw his
partner out concerning what sort ot per-n-

Flo was. but his friend was uncom
municative. When she came in the next
div and offered to read to him. Matt pre
ferred to have her talk to him. Little by
little the story was blurted out how she
had become an orphan In childhood, how
she had graduated from some sort of In-

stitution and finally entered the service
of Mrs. Jones. The story was so long
And Matt so Intent upon obtaining all the
details that before she had finished the-

Jerky sounds emanating from .Mrs. Jones
bedroom had ceased. But neither of
them knew it and for a very good rea-

son.
It was quiet In the room, so quiet that

Matt could almost hear the heartbeats of
the little maid as he held her to his
breast and told her that he loved her.
ArM Just as the door opened Flo was
wondering whether he would still love
her If he could see her. Not until Mrs.
Jones had stridden Into the room, and,
with bony arms akimbo, stood confront
ing the couple, aia io realize uiai an
Intruder had trespassed upon their little
dreamland. She untangled herself from
Matt's arms and with downcast eyes
faced the embodiment of outraged de-

corum.
Mrs. Jones possessed a knack of ex

pressing her sentiments tersely. It was
the first time in her experience as a
boarding-hous- e keeper that one of her
chairs had been desecrated by being
Jointly occupied by a man and a woman.
There was no room In her house for peo-
ple who would not observe the proprieties.
And If Flo. braren thing, cared to remain
longer In her service. Mr. ,Moore would
have to marry her or get out. mere were
no two wavs abaut it Mrs. Jones set her- - - - --- -
foot down on . a frayed old rug and
chased Flo from the room.

"But I can't marry her It wouldn't be
rlcht." protested Matt late that evening.
after he had discussed the situation with
his partner. "I have no right to ask her
to marry a blind man."

His partner frowned. "Do you love
her?" he demanded.

Matt replied vigorously In the affirma-
tive.

"Then you're a chump if you don't"
declared his friend decisively. And Matt
knew he was right, but It seemed a cruel
thlnir to ask a girl to marry a man des
tined to remain poor and blind. Now. If
he were only a millionaire. Matt reason-
ed. It would be different.

And Just to prove that such things oc-

casionally happen In real life, a two-ce- nt

stamp brought a letter stating that an
uncle had dropped dead and Mtt Moore
had Inherited ten million dollars. That
afternoon he asked Flo to become the
wife of a poor, blind lawyer, and Flo
consented, loving him all the more be-

cause he needed a woman to look after
him. But she almost wept when, upon
their return from a little honeymoon
trip. John Stone ushered them Into a
mansion and told Flo she had married
a millionaire Incognito. It seemed Matt
would be less in need of her there In
the midst ot splendor and velvet-foote- d

servants, and Mrs. Jones' boarding house,
with all Its squalor snd rigid decorum,
bad seemed a more fitting niche for real
love.

They were seated on a divan one even-
ing when Matt ran a caressing hand over
her figure! "I wonder what you are wear-
ing." he ventured.

Flo laughed rioftly. "Just a plain black
dress with a little white apron, like the
ones the maids arc wearing. It's so
pretty I wish you could see It I couldn't
wear the other things I feel as If I
would, smother- - In them."

"I have a little surprise for you," Matt
told her., "The doctor says that maybe
tomorrow- - night I aSall be able to see
again to see' you, sweetheart" 4
' A little tremor .ran through Flo. and
then aha gat strangely silent

"Aren't you glad, dearestr, he wblaw--

Prea, ,
'"Tea, yes!" But an- - nneasy'teellnr. a.

tormenting doubt had crept rreT her.
She had always been' such V pitifully
trivial thing, and she wondered whetherMatt could stM love her when his eyes
were opened,.

The doctor had said the operation would
be very simple, but Flo-wa- s ushered"fromI
the room and asked to wait nntl! It ami
over. She Joined the servants below and
waited tremulously, a prey -- to vsgue
doubts and fears. Presently the doctor
descended the stairway, and.arglanee at
his. face told Flo the operation had been
successful. 1

"He will --b down presently." he told'
her. smlllnar at th ninfniv .k--i .
and the anxious face. She seated herselfbeside the maid, her heart racing wildly. '
Some one was approaching; a man was
coming-dow- the stairway In the bewil-
dered way of one who has Just emerged
from darkness Into light Flo could not
force herself to look at him: she felt 'like
crying out his name, but something
checked the word that trembled on herlips. Matt passed on. scarcely noticing
Flo and the maid, and stepped Into an- -
other room.

Flo shook with sobs. She had expected
that by some vague Intuition Matt wonid
recognize her. But he had given her no
more than a passing glance. And then
she remembered the severely black dress
and the little white apron and understoodthat she bad been mistaken for one ot
the servants. Yet she had hoped some-
thing would tell him It was she.

one ran to her room and. burring hrmoist face In her hands, wept bitterly.
She did not see a man enter and stealsoftly over the carpet His eyes were
closed and he walked with the faitrrine
gait of the blind. He stepped up to her
and took her hand.

Flo, he whispered, and ODened hleyes. And as her eyes met his all her
(ears ana ooudis subsided.

"I walked In with my eves closed " h
explained. "I wanted to make sura thatt woma Know you. and I did. I knew Itwas your hand I touched the same Httlo.
hand that touched me that awful day
when when I went out Into the dark."

int. br huj IUrrrtt Cbimbcrlla.)

EHDEAV0REBS ON hTTTT:.

The Christian Endeavor Society of
Temple Baptist Church enjoyed its
monthly --moonlight hike" Friday even
ing. About twenty members met at
Piney Branch road and Fourteenth
street and walked through Rock Creek
Park to the home of William Gottlieb In
Qulncy street. Chevy Chase, where
lawn festival was In progress. Here the
hikers partook of strawberries and ice
cream and cake and played games on
the lawn, returning to the city by car.
The walk of about four miles was made
In a little less than an hour and a half.

CASINO THEATER
7th and F streetsHarry Craodall Leasee

LAST DAY Jaelc London's
"THE SEA WOLF"

The apreateat ms-vln- ale-ta-re

ever prodaeed. Made ay
Baawarth. Pradaecd la aevea
reels.

Peaala wrteea. la.aad aac.
Matlaeea. all seats 10c

CRANDALL'S
8th aad E streets

TODAY "LOVE. U'CK AND
GASOLI.VE."

A Great Vltasraph Comedy.
wtta Joka Buaar. Lillian

Walker aad "Catey."
Symphony orchestra AH

seats, lOe.

IH LEADER
507-50- 9 9th St. N. W.

T0DATS PHOTOPLAYS
"Too Many Hnsbaads.'

VltajtTapa comedy Trlta Sidney
Drew. Jane Morrow and llagble
Mark.

--Cspt. Kldd, the Bold," Olograph
comedy.

--The Joklaic Builders." rathe.
Masle by Geo. Enun aad Was.

Wiley.

BELMONT THEATER
14th St, Xear V St.

Coolest Theater la Washington.

TODAY

"House of
Correction"

3 reels.
Other Pictures.

GARDENI
iTTODAYlf

I "Kadaa Sofa" I
m Keystone comedy la S reels.J SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA. JI PLAZA II TODAY
M A great Electric feature aim M
H la reels J
2 "JEALOUSY" 1

Raphael Theater
Stb and O Streets IT. w.

TODAY
The great Yltagraph masterpiece

la Five Reels.

"A Millioi Bii"

PEERLESS PARK
3200 Georsts Avenne.

rae Beat Universal Pictures and la
the Opea Air.

A Pleasant Stopping; Place for Au-
tomobile Parties.

TODAY'S PnOGRAM
i.tjcim: love xo. i."'

Two reels.
O.OST. STRAYED OR STOLEX."

Aad Other Pictures.
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